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multitude. A tender of pecuniary interest and abundant
tobacco to all Bedouins who could supply camels for water
carrying and guides for the road, drew the nomade clans without
exception under the standard of the Basha. Thus " folding up
Nejed," in Arab phrase., step after step, and approaching by easy
inarches to the central heights, untired, and provided with all
requisites for his men, without losing or shedding a single drop
of blood on the way, Ibraheem left behind him safe communi-
cations with the coast and well-disposed allies, while he sent
before him famine, an unavailing crowd, and the terror inspired
by strength combined with and held in by perfect discipline,
and the moderation of conscious power.

Near Kowey' he first fell in with the advanced posts of the
Nejdean army or outlying garrison. 'Abd-Allah had already
sent messenger after messenger to appease or avert the invader ;
but to all offers he received only one answer, " at Derey'eeyah."
With all his faults Ebn-Sa'ood was no coward; he determined
to stand at bay before his own mountains, and to sell their
entrance clearly.

His outposts were soon driven in by the Egyptian columns,
and some skirmishes brought Ibraheem to Shakra', a town
then as now tin warlike and commercial; she readily opened her
gates to the Basha. But a few leagues farther on at Koreyn
lay gathered the great force of Nejed with 'Abd-Allah at its
head; second in command was the invincible Harith, described
by tradition as the fiercest among all Wahhabee leaders of old
or of recent times.

A tremendous battle,recalling that of Khfilid and Moseylemah,
here took place. It is said to have lasted two days, and to
have been only decided by the Egyptian Held-pieces on the
afternoon of the second. Harith with his lancers broke through
the enemy's lines, and reached the Basha himself; but just as
the sword of the Nejdean was raised to put an end to the war
at one blow, a Circassian came behind him in the melee, and
with a drawing stroke of his sabre cut through tlio Arab's loins.
Harith fell dead from his horse, but his companions undis-
couraged continued the fray till night parted the combatants.
The dreams of Ibraheem Basha are reported to have been long
haunted by the memory of his imminent personal clanger on that